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Sene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claudio Whither? 

’Bene. Euen to the next willow, about your owne bufines, 
county : what fafhion will you wearc the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfucers chaine?or vrider your arrae, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you mud weare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudio I. w dli him ioy of her. 

Bened. Why thats fpoken like an boned Drouier , fo they 
fell bu’lockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

Claudio I pray you leaue me. 

Benedicke Ho now you fh'ike like the blindman , twasthe 
boy that dole your meate.and youle beatc the pod. 

Claudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

’Benedicke Alas-poore hurt foule.now will hee crcepeinto 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me, and not 
know mee: the princes foolelhab, it may be I goe vnder that 
title, becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my felfe 
wrong: T am not fo reputed, it is the bafe(though bitter)difpo. 
fition ofBeatrice, that puts the worldinto her perfon, andfo 
giues me out: well, ile be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Pritice } Hero } Leonato,lohnandBorachio, 
and Conrade. 

Bectro Now fignior,whcres the Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedicke Troth my lord, I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true,tl;atyour grace 
had got the goodwil of this yoong Lady, and I offred him my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as be- 
ing forfaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthtc to bee 
whipt. 

Pedro To be whipt, whats his fault? 

Benedicke The fiatte tranlgreffion of a Schoolc-boV , who 
being ouer-i©ycd with findinga birds ncd,fhewes it his com- 
panion, and he denies it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a trnd a tranfgrcffionHhe tranfgrcf- 
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fionisin the dealer. f 

Benedicke Y et it had not beene amide the rodde had beenc 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and the rodde he might haue bedowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue dolne his birds ned. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and redore them to the 
owner. 

Benedicke I f their fi nging arifwer your faying , by my faith 
you fay honedly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daund with her. told her ihec is much wrongd by 
you. 

Bened. O (hee mifufdc me pad the indurance of a blockc: 
an oake but with one greeneleafe on it, would haue anfwcred 
henmy very vifor beganne to adume life, and (cold with her: 
die tolde me,not thinking I had beene my felfe, tint I was the 
Princes ieder, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ied vpon ied, with fuch irnpoffible conueiance vpon me, that 
I doode like a man at a marke , w'ith a whole army (hooting 
at me: (he fpeakes poynyards,and euery word dabbes : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no liu- 
ingnecre her, fliee would infeft to the north ftarre: I woulde 
not marry her, though fhee were indo wed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcd, (he would haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too : conic, talke not of her, you (hall find her the infernall 
Ate in good apparell, I would to God fomefehoiler woulde 
coniure her, for certainely, while (he is heere, a man may liue 
as quiet in hell, as in a (anihuane, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofe, becaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquiet, 
horrour,and perturbation followes her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

Bed.ro Lookc heere (he comes. 

Benedicke Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
worlcies end? I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend mee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurthed inchofAfia : bring you 
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